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I |\«vk«va. aiui mlirr I'oems. By John (j. Wtiillier.

lioMpn: Tirknori Fields. 1856.

There have been cases where the poet was

j,. 1.v the line for the fruits of his genius.
T md.-ed it was an object with him to woo

I,,, ii.se, and receive her smiles by numbers. I
11 of her poem rather than its thoughts,

v.-' ht rather than its inspiration, were the
ra'ii to be kept in view. If this volnme
a'ijudged, small would be the meed its

u r could claim. But if thoughts could be

t to ingot*, and the true spirit of a Poet

rty may be the measure of reward, these
ij.-a will not pass unnoticed by any who

sympathize with the right, and hate the wrong.
I? is needless for us to say how high we place
U'kittit-r iu the rank of American poets. Many
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o; the -horter poems of this volume have alr.
a iv i>een greeted by the public first in our

,irnus : and only a few weeks since another,
» T;lr Pa.<!) of I he Sierra," which might fitly be
. ti ;i future edition of this collection, lent

;u,we to brighten the varying aspect of this
i'. "Maud Muller" has won golden opin.ii.i thousands, as it has been multiplied

1,. ill.- nr< itses of our country and abroad. The
I, , h i'l-li-ed of sterling value, and printed,
t, i tL< neat style of Ticknor & Fields, who

v. thus to honor the poets, it will, we
i k. l>e a favorite with all who love the
1 . pi t ares which, like au artist, Whitt

' tra:,-iters from life to this sketch book of

7V principal poem, and from which the vol-
derives its title, "The Panorama," is a

iti i of the contrast our country pre-
. its under the sway of Freedom or 81a

iul'v uitnlin.1 tn lh« Vntnrp rtf k'ftn-

.. I our other Territories. Under the figure
. v iorama exhibited by a showman, he

Mlv driiWs tiie curtain aside, and the diverse
ires j.tss before the view. We quote two

. which are apt at this time, when the
( :-«t is going on between the two principles,
:i »h; h'we commend to the reflection of our
lr 1:', and all who are engaged for the weal
<>tf ir country :

wiili a burst of music, touching nil
< oi iI.e.11>" life.the mill-sireum's fall,

I - w's pant along its quivering rails,
o -1 '> inn!. Iln; measured beat of llails,
wc-p «,t scythes the reaper's whistled tunc,

A - .ffois! the summons of the bells of noon,
l-u >linaii> nil I along the river shores,
I uu oafs signal, ami the ti p of oars.
- v tin curtain rose from oil'a land
I r a-«. .d'» garden ISroad on either hand
I i. Icii wfcat-ftelds glimmered ill the sun,
A fill maize its yellow tassels spun.

11 ;hw;«ys set with hejge-rov* It vim; green,
.>: .! towns through shaded vistas seen,

» co house iiiutinurijig with its tuve-like swarm,
I .. ..o hank whitening in the grist-mill's storm,
IV f ii i'c.I farm-house shining through the leaves
i' :ru teil orchards bending at its eaves.
" live acini, around the Western hearth,
fie oh' tune virtues of the North;
Wu-re blithe housewife rises with the day,

J sell-; ml labor counts his task a play.
I it. vni'.. i! tokens of a lltble free,
A i.) tree <,o-| el of Hiimaiiity,

,er- and differimr i.anies the shrines.
" if iilli, wHile'er ikrir oulirttd
I.»- t.irrmg strophes of the saint sweet hyuin
I many a prairtr'* swell and river's brim,
A i- i"il r(iurili-*pires sanctif) the air

r inn Sabbath, with their sign of prayer.
i /Ill-fall over liloom and green

r. tni drup( ed ; and, momently, between
i It oi iriit-r and the crack of thong,
il. Iia'i laughter, music swept along.
v m refrain, whose idle words and low,

mourner*, kept the time of woe;
A- revellers at a masquerade
«' i hi die distance funeral niarrbes played,
s ii.i-i'-. d taaing a'l his smiles with tears,

in :u'j| voyager ou Pontchartrain hears,
It r m 'i lii uooiiduy du*k of wooded shores,

tin a 11. singing to hi* oars,
t\ » n. pailin* borrowrd of his wrong
K -m- In' ,argon of Ins senseless song
I" ud tue Shuarmn, sternly, as he rolled

il - .uisin upward Hate's reverse behold !'

x i - ri;;.|,i|; in louse til*BIT*)
"i U ir nrvriim'. premature decay;
* uvr i. crazy with it* whisky trawls.

* -c " ,i> AiK.'irt'i'' u-ir»ii«liimit* wall*
Vi .nit. unrounded by a motley crowd.

x w-.l - il.-inan. garrulous and loud.]
V -I -fr i,i colonel in his pride of place,
x *ii a' free fights. the caucu*. and the race.

'dipt to proclaim hi* honor without Idot,
\ -i.ence doubter* with u ten-pace shot,

; tin- lo-drr. cut nil)runt.
\ i ( .in* phrase and democratic cant.

r eruplnig. with a filthy jest,
f.i .e!| the infant from it* mother'a breast,

I . u.iiii.. a' Uc» of wedlock. Itome, and kin,
irUl shrinking girlhood up to gray-beard sin;

sell hil the virtue* with his human Mock,
! t'hristian graces on lus auction-block,
\ d coolly ccii'il i ii shrewdest bargain* driven,

e irt. regenerate. and in *ouls forgiven!
tee.k once again! The moving canvas.* show*
* e plantation's slovenly repose,
"

re. iii rude < abias rotting midst their weeds,
'.i ei; eiot. and sleep*, and breeds;

1 .-Id a brute, hi practice, a* lit law,
fact the thing he'* taken lb*.

I -re. ear!;, mummied to the hemp and corn,
' ur-.ng motiu r leaves her child new-born;

' line.*, weak and deathly faint,
I * - I In- task, and fear* to make complaint;

». i.i-ried Hacbels. chilitles* in decay.
'deep i,,r laeir lost one* sold and torn away!

e.er si/.e the master's dwelling stands,
ny keeping with hi* half-tilled lands.

rsal unhinged, the yard with weeds unclean,
<i ,i iiiiula with n Ubsv lean.

I<>!>-. -seaib-red like a wfftk adrift,
" «»: mi.rule, uuii *vW.*uj of unthnfl J

vu .mi l.) .Iid.-o-iort joined,
IV .i.d4)' and ikr Ttctnl aun<)
' war. ill.* hate, li.r theft, and falsehood, liorn

n ..i'un:. and Mripe«, and srorn'
-.11 lli.- vms, which, |>k« bird* obscene,
»ii Slavery. loathsome and unclttli,

in .'ii lo ihe parlr.r rise,
J'' lie iurs-n' where ihe child-heir lie*,

'*'> na.it lip< beyond all alter cure,
A ii the t II pot*ou of a breast impure;

. passions with the breath of Same,
I mm r mod's instinct4 steal tine bWill of shame.
v' » II* iroin low lo high, from weak to strong,
< T ien* chorus of the baleful wrong;

r lies*, all within its ranee
'' < blind justice of lU sure revenge.
*

.irs the moving chart reveal*.
' the lone western steppes Ihe blighting steals;

V iln |*ac«&c slope the evil Kate
I -li I.low u. the (.olden fiate.

lo h'.i the drear eclifM1 is thrown,'' -ra in s.-a the Jtf'iuroivc* T'rrrs have gyown,
A ..'t curse* on the New World's zonal
1 he Poet i>rea:ht«« forth an appeal that ought

10 pondered :

or iiir North! beii-ath your very eye*,
" id Ihuiic. your real danger lies.

lay by day rt me hold of freedom falls,
bome-hre 1 traitors fed within its walls.

'"> whom yourselves with vote and purse sustain,
honor. influence, and gain;

light ot Slavery lo your sous to leach,A South-side' <.ospels in your pulpits preach;
v the I .aw lo aiicient freedom dear." sharp point of her subverted spear,* mutate upon her cushion plump

" wad Missoutian 1) uchiug from his stump,
Veil JrriTieyt' envious ghost eomplaius
grious rivals in your (friers and kauea;
>o -r name upon the Senate's floor.

'o 'slavery all it asks, and more;
''' ?°l r <lall eyes o|»eii to the cheat,
.fold homestead underneath your feel!
sunt as these your loftiest outlooks hold,' iiuth and conscience with your wares are sold.a.ie /rave browed merchants hand themselves lo aid

k) a

An annual man-hunt for their Southern trade.
What moral power within your gra*p remain*.
To atay the miachiefon Nebraaka'a plain*'

£l!igh a* the tidea of generous impulse How,
As far rolls back the selfish undertow:
And all your brave resolves, though aimed as true
As the horse-pistol Balinawhapple drew,
To Slavery's bastions lend as slight a shock
As the poor trooper's shot to Stirling rock ! *'

S(t:?f* of the Tfitn. Letters to Merit/ Arudt. ou the Danger*to Religious Liberty in the Present World. By
Christian Charlea Josia* Bunsen, D. D.. D. C. L., D. P. K
Translated from the German by Susanna Winkworth,
author of''The Life of Niebuhr," Ac. New York : HarperA Brothers. 1S46. For sale by Franck Taylor,
Washington, D. C.

It is a fact of some interest, that almost simultaneouslywith Dr. Baird's " Religion in
America," we receive from the same press a

work of this character, relating to the developmentof the influences at work in respect to

religious prosperity in Europe. This is a remarkablebook, and by a remarkable man.

His varied attainments ; his habits of research,
accuracy of investigation and observation ; his
acquaintance with the mechanism and action
of the different Governments on the Continent;
his former positions as representative of the
Court of Prussia, both at Rome and in EngIaud. form a combined fitness for such an

examination and elucidation of his subject as

few possess. He is also bold and freedomloving;enters upon his self prescribed task
with true German heartiness; speaks manfully
and manly in his rebukes of every kind of desnotism: advocates with earnestness, as well as

uncommon ability, the cause of civil and religiousfreedom ; laying bare to the world the
encroachments of hierarchies, and the timid
and slavish compliance of their demands by
time-serving Kings and Princes; while here
and there Hash out from the narration the recordof some illustrious martyr to Liberty, who
has vainly struggled to resist the giant power,
and whose fate is an awful warning, to patriots
and friends of Freedom, of what is in store, if
the progress of despotic power in the Church
or State be as it has been. It i3 a book which
should be read thoughtfully, and its lessons
laid up to be reflected on. Many of the sentimentsare opportune at the present moment,
in this country, in the great struggle of Libertyamong us. Some of these might be quoted
as apothegms of weight everywhere.such as

this: "No development of humanity is so

grand as that which takes place where there is
full security for the moral and legal freedom of
the individual, as well as of society." Or take
this longer extract: " For, if all individual
liberty can only bring forth wholesome fruits,
in so far as it is conscientiously regarded and so

exercised; if conscientiousness, and therefore
true morality, can only exist where the holy of
holies in the conscience.the faith in God, and
the will to serve him.is respected, by the absenceof every sort of constraint; then, surely,
the right use of every other liberty must lie in
this fundamental liberty. And what is true of
political liberty in general, holds good also in
narticular of the tree exDression of oninion. or

what is called freedom of speech and of tho
press, and of the right of free industrial associations."Such language needs to be repeated,and sounds strange, in contrast with that
which breathes forth from parts of our countrywhere me press is .i-i.j month
is shut, as here coming from a man who has

represented Monarchy in more than one Court
of Europe.
The whole strain of the volume is a pungent

rebuke of political and spiritual despotism, a

clarion voice for geuuine liberty in every form.
We bid it God speed on its mission abroad and
among us here. It has been like a bomb shell
thrown into the camp of those seeking to rivet
firmer their chains on the minds, consciences,
$nd spirits of men, and has aroused a discussion,in Germany and elsewhere, which we hope
will be productive of good. Numerous works
have been prepared, referring to it, or in reply
to its positions. We may not approve all of
its opinions in various particulars; but as a

book of facts, aud for its grand outlines and
the aim it keeps in view, we are glad to commendit to our readers. The baseless fabric
on which are built up the pretensions of the
supremacy of the Pope are happily and clearlyexposed, and the arrogant demands now

made by the Romish church, and with too
much success in parts of Germany and elsewhere,are set forth and rebuked. The danger
to the liberties of man, of the concessions
asked for, so seemingly proper, is shown, and
the true nature and effect of them laid bare,
with the power of a scathing severity. His
advocacy of Protestantism is unequivocal, and
he claims that in this element resides the germ
of true cifcil and religious freedom ; that the
Bible is to be read and interpreted by every
one for himself, as God has given to every one

a conscience, and laid upon him the responsi|bjlity of answering for the use he makes of it,
and does not leave to another.priest, ruler, or

master.to stand in his place, in the day of fanal
reckoning. What will be the end of the events
now taking place in Germany and other countriesof Europe, no mortal can tell; but if the
people will ponder well the pages of Bunsen's
warning and appeal, we may hope a more salutaryresult than we have too much reason at
present to fear.
Rf.ugion in America ; or, an Account of the origin. re-

Jjilion lo the Jbate, and pre*«nt condition, of the F.vangeurulCimrche* in the Uni'ed State*, with notice* of
the L"nevunif«'lic»l Denomination*. Bjr Robert Raird.
N«w tork: Harper & Brothers, 1-^56. For sale by
Franck Taylor, Washington, D. C.

In the year 1842, while residing at Geneva,
Switzerland, Dr. Baird prepared a work, bearingthe title of ' Religion in America," which
was the next year published in Scotland, and
in the course of two oy three years translated
into the French, German, Swedish, and Dutch,
and which had a wide circulation in all parts
of Europe. Its particular design was to furnishto the people of those countries reliable
information as to " the origin, history, economy,action, and influence, of religion in the
United States." Of course, it embraced some

subjects and many details that would not have
been necessary, had the book been intended for
readers at home. The author, on his return
to this country, in 1844, had the work publishedaud circulated here. Since then, as ha says,
he has carefully revised the whple, and brought
it down in all its details to the year 1355.
This became necessary, as vast changes had
in the mean time taken place in the boundaries
and relations of the different portions of the
country specified. It is a work of great value,
even to readers among us, and we find a large
amount of valuable statistics and other informationin it, which we can look for, 90 embodied
in no other single work. Especially will it
meet with another hearty welcome abroad; and
it is just snch a book as we should be glad to
have sown broadcast over all of Europe. It developsthe workiug of the voluntary system, its

advantages and disadvantages, the doctrines,
discipline, and operations, ofthe various churches,the character of American preaching, revivals,and a variety of matter on kindred topics.
Dr. Baird is well known as a shrewd and careful
observer, and having travelled under peculiar
facilities of becoming acquainted with the views
of the various Governments in Europe on
the subject of religion, no man could better
be prepared to touch the proper springs that
can be there reached by any development of
religious influences in the United States.
Thongh decided in his own opinions, and of
course contemplating the aspects and bearing
of the subject from such a point of view, yet
all who know the amiable author, know too of
his liberal and candid spirit. If he has erred
in his judgments of any class or denomination
in the work before us, no one we believe will
withhold from him the praise of a sincere determinationto be truthful and just. The kindlyfeelings he manifests in his public addresses
are stamped on the pages of this book. Of
course, some will differ with him on various
subjects of which he has treated, but all, we
trust, will feel that it is a work which, as a

book of reference, fills an important place. Dr.
Baird has also availed himself of the aid of a

number of eminent clergymen of different denominations,to render bis work still more complete,and secure himself from the charge of
partiality. The sources of authority to which
he has had recourse, enhance its value; and
after a diligent research, and labor of so many
years in revision, he has made rather a new
work than a new edition of an old one. His
style is always clear and forcible as is needed ;
the statistics condensed, and the remarks most
judicioas ; and we doubt not that it will have,
like the earlier work, a wide circulation at
home and abroad.a greater oue indeed, we

hope, as the facilities for the purpose have increased,and the disposition to read is growing
more and more eager.

From Cham Iters' Journal.

THE MODERN ST. CATHERINE.
A ROMANCE OF A PICTURE.

Venture with me, gentle reader, into a portionof the great Metropolis; permit me to lead
you through the haunts of the aliens in Leicester
Square, past the Panopticon and Mr. Wyld's," the gorgeous palace and the great globe itself,"
into a little street which thence communicates
with the Strand. It has not the air of hereditarygrandeur and past magnificence; no torchextinguishersproject before doors at which
sedan and coach were wont in olden times to
take up and set down ; no high black windows
scowl there in deserted state, through which
the light once flashed from chandelier and mirrorin the nights of ombre, basset, and (quadrille; nor is it aristocratic now. Its principal
productions, as we may see and smell quite
easily, are onions, republican serials, red herrings,old books, and old clothes; yet it is in
this place the first scene of our romance is laid,
and your first introduction to St. Catherine must
needs take place. And why should it not be
so ? The drama of real life can be acted withoutthe theatrical vestments, and, alas! too
often wjthout any vestments at all; and for a

saintly heroine, where better shall we look for
ner now-a aays man uy ine poor man s side 7
I make no apology, then, for introducing you
to Blank street, and especially to the book-stall
on the left-hand side.

It Was Uiu je(un ago .,

footsteps at that dingy shop ; its contents consistedchiefly of odd back numbers of obscure
periodicals, bound up together with the same

misplaced ecouomy that actuates him who
amalgamates his "A B Cs" and "Bradahaws;"
the paintings, also, with which the interior was

hung, were most hideous daubs. I was soon

satisfied, and upon the point of passing on,
when, as X turned my head to go, a picture upon
the open door, which had hitherto been out of
my vision, concentrated at once my whole attentionupon it, in joy and admiration. I myselfhave little or no artistic taste ; one or two
water-color paintings of scenes that are dear to
me adorn my little room, for the sake of their
associations rather than their merits; along
with soJie r ogravings of Ti> ler's Italian works,
to remind me, in the noisome pity, of summer
and blue skies. My few artist-friends, in-
deed, make merry at my utter inability to pick
out the gems of au exhibition, except for the
crowd surrounding them; but I was certain
and positive of the worth and beauty of the
jewel in this dunghill. It was the full-leugth
portrait of a woman a little past the prime of
life, not beautiful, though full of grace ; with a

pitying fondness in her hazel eyes, and an assuringsmile upon her lips, which seemed to
breathe consolation and offer succor from the
dirty and cobwebbed canvass. It clearly nowork of the old masters, nor any imitation of
them; bnt the blocks had biown down upon it in
its exposed situation, and the rain had attemptedto ' clean " it in its off-hand and acedemical
style, and every dirty arm that entered the shop
must needs have given it a " coloring" and
" tone " for months, so that it looked almost as
well as Rembrandt's own. With a flushed cheek
and anxious voice most unbecoming in a purchaser,I asked its price. " Twenty-five pounds,"
was the gruff reply, given like a piece of governmentintelligence, over which he, the official,
had no sort of coitrol. The animal knew 1 was
hooked, and jerked me quite remorselessly at
once, instead of playing with me off and on.
The money was as far above what I was justifiedin spending, as beneath what I felt to be
the true value of the picture. It hangs opposite
to me as I write this, and, poor as I am, I have
refused 200 guineas for it. To all my questions
as to how, when, and where, he had purchased
it, the dealer refused to give any sort of answer.
The picture was there, he said, to be bought or
u let alone ".a very vulgar expression.as I
thought proper ; and the most 1 could extract
from him, was not to sell it within four-andtwentyhours.

I Putting by the business I had in hand, I beitook myself to an accomplished friend, a painterby nature as veil as by profession^ and returnedwith him to the shop. At first sight, he
thought it wonderful that such a portrait could
hare hung there for a day without a purchaser;but when we took it down to examine it more
closely, he found a world of faults; one fiapd
was pointed skywards, and the other closedround some object whioh we could oot for the
dirt decipher; the elbow was too foreshortened,and the fingers out of joint, he said ; the drapery,with most of the accessories, which were
few enough, was yet unfinished, and the clouds
were certainly what be denominated " spongy."The face was, however, without a flaw, and it
seemed to me as if that wonderful effort had
taken the painter's whole attention, and exhaustedall his skill. The frame was ugly, andsufficiently unsuitable. When I had paid the
money, however, my friend offered me £35 for
the purchase, to the intense disgust of the dealer; and I drove off with my prize homeward,exulting in its possession, and with not a little
of the satisfaction, so pardonable in a Briton,of having made an excelleut bargain.

1 spent two days in the careful and judicious
cleansing of my prise; every hour f gave to
that employment, drawing me closely to the exquisiteface, begat a warmer interest in the
painter, and in her he had portrayed. In the
left-band corner of the picture, and at the back
of it, there was written the word " Catherine,"
and " 1946" for date. It took me time and
pains to get that much intelligence, for letters
%nd figures had been carefully painted oyer.and that was all. But three months previously,then, in all probability, the author of this
work was living.

With my curiosity more sharpened than ever,
I returned to the dusky shop and the uucom-

municative salesman. A little golden argumentpersuaded him to give me the address, ir
Seven Dials, of a certain little Jew, who was s
broker and a bailiff, and kept a shop that had
all its goods turned out upon the pavement, atif he had been serving an " execution " on
himself, for practice. He swore, objectionably,that be knew nothing of any " Catherine,1845." A female figure, such as I bad described,but with no name, he had indeed disposedof lately, to my friend of Leicester
Square.who did not make so bad a thing out
of me, after all.for six-and-thirty shillings,without frame. He thought it not a bad stroke
of business. It was part of the effects of a
poor painter lately deceased, and had been disposedof with other almost worthless propertyof his. Now, here was a noble scheme of mine
knocked on the head at once! I had intended
to have been the patron of an unknown but
mighty genius. I had pictured myself as the
tree to which his delicate and sensitive nature,like a parasitic plant, should cling; and to
which, afrer venturing its tender limbs on this
side and on that, and meeting everywhere with
rule repulse, they should return for new strengthand consolation. I.who could feel the power,though I had it not myself.the cherisher of the
sacred flame, although myself uncouseerate.
had intended to have placed the laurel-crown
upon his head who lacked one subject, and to
have proclaimed him sovereign whom not one
voice acknowledged. Alas! I came too late ;
but not to hear his history, and the history of
my picture.
The Jew said there were other paintings, but

not worth any man's removal: I might see
them in the lodgings where the dead man had
dwelt. With my heart beating high at the
thought of rescuing the works of some new
Velasquez from desecration, I accompanied
the broker to a neighboring court, and up three
pair of stairs to a small garret. There was a
dkv-liffKt. in it. r»prt«ir1 xr Knt if *1i/^ nnf l*L-*a
.J --n. . "J ~.. 'J J ». " 'w" ""

the painting-room of a great artist of the moderntime.
The woman of the house, a loud, expectant

Kaon, was loquacious enough concerning her
> lodger.
" A young man he was, or leastways not an.

old man ; maybe thirty, but he looked forty ;
always a painting, painting, and drawing, and
humming to himself, like; had no name exceptMr. Richard, as ever she heard on; nobody
had ever asked about him ; and 't was twelve
months, come Christmas, since he'd lived there.
Didn't think he had any frieuds but her son
Jackey; didn't know what he died of; didn't
know anything, except that she was owed a
matter of Bix-and-forty shillings by him, and
that she was a poor, lone widow, and couldn't
afford to lose it."
Her "son Jackey," a rather pretty, curlyheadedboy of eight or ten, was examined, and

deposed:
" Knew Mr. Richard very well indeed;didn't know his surname; didn't know what

'surname' was, himself; liked to see him
paint, which he did beautiful, very much ; was
very sqrry he wa« clpad, because he bad promisedto paint a picture for him, Jackey, which
he began, but, being dead, of course could do
no more to it." Picture produced, wherein the
same masterly hand was recognised here and
there only; not a good likeness, but the details
admirably and carefully worked up. " Was
quite certain Mr. Richard had never spoken of
anybody by name, except of his, Jackey's,
mother.perfectly certain. Now the gentlemanmentioned it, remembers that Mr. Richarddid say, over and over again, and many
times, 'Catherine! Catherine!' Used to
annak tn a nietnr* of a wnmnn in *Viof manna*
t-. r ~ - "w.w" v"-v .

which war; 30'd j^t tfce sale. He used to do
summut or other to that picture every day}
particularly remembers fetching him it, as Mr.
Richard lay a-bed, dying, that he might write
summut at the back of it.'1
^
At thispoint, Jackey's narrative dissolves in

who perceives " the 8tranger~geTjtfe'fliStfihl0V
friend of the dead gentleman, and is come to'
see her righted," or on his own account, I cannottell. There are a good many unframed
pictures about the room, small, but unfinished;
a pretty country scene or two, evidently from
nature, and a few portraits, apparently from
memory; but nothing to be ipentioned in the
same breath with the " Catherine." A rather
large historical picture, just sketched in, the
intention good and evident, but the figures indifferentlydrawn, it seemed scarcely possible
could have been the work of the same hand';
little sketches, all clever, principally of the
humorous sort, were scattered here and there.
The whole convinced me that their author was
one who had uot given up existence without
much struggling ; had tried every brauch of
his profession to gain a livelihood, and that
anffi/>!onfln woll tn Kuuo fltinnooilwil altnnat in

any one of them. That almost had ruined
him. There was talent, genius, even perfection.in i$any things, but there w»s listlessness,ennui, and despair, in every one. But
the "Catherine?" That was no "clever"
performance, no " excellent attempt," no '"7enticework of any kind; an^ 'QOW he ^uld
have painted that- *^a8 an enigma I was determinedto solve. Woman re-examined, deposed.thatthere were bundles and bundles of
letters burnt by Jackey, at Mr. Richard's desire,as he lay a-dying. A few, not burnt,
that she had opened, in hopes to find his
friends, in order that she might recover her
rent and other matters, had the names at the
end of each cut off, or carefully erased. I
could have them all for a shilling. So I invest
that capital, and promise to call again about
the pictures: and, rewarding her for her information,and the Jew for his assistance, X return
home with my second purchase.

I had no doubt, in ray own mind, of the proprietyof examining these letters. It was, I
persuaded myself, with the intention of disoovbringthe friends or this poor artist, and of renderingup to them the effects which would have
a value, in their eyes, greater than in those of
a stranger, for it could not be but such a man
as he must have had friends at one time, if not
sympathizers. Besides this, I confess my desireto discover the original of my " Catherine'
passed all bounds,
A small packet of letters it was, that had

either been transmitted by hand, or from which
the directions and post-marks had been care-

fully erased.some of them apparently of recentdate; but most of them, to judge by the
worq-out edges of their foldings and their faded
oharacters, written years ago. They were in
no order whatever, and had been taken haphazard,an the woman said, from a heap of
others. Here is one yellow with age, and
scarcely to be deciphered, the oidest surely of
all ] the handwriting is a woman's, but ^ot resemblingthe poet's description.
" A» when Held of corn bows all its ears before the

roaring Ea«t". *

bat decided and distinct in every letter:
" Dearest Richard : I am sorry to find yon

so cast down by your father's resolve. 1 do
not think it less mistaken than you do, but it
must be obeyed. Set yourself steadily to work
at this distasteful matter ; do your very best,
at whaler oost. Depression and irksomeness
you mast expect; disappointment and disgust,
indeed, you are like enough to feel; but you
know one who sorrows yet more deeply, through
whose heart affliction must strike first, ere it
reaches yours; and the blow should be surely
hrrtlfAn anH ffiA nam tliArphv I /1a

not writ® to reproach you as forgetting thia,
but that you should open still more your greatheart to me, and suffer me to bear a portion
of its every burden. No, Richard, you are

right, indeed, that money is not a worthy end,
of life. You may have advanced a great way,|and climbed a nobie height, without increasing
your ioeome by a shilling, without elevating
Iour 'position' by a hairbreadth. Do not,
owever, arraign your father for his opinions;

your path, for a certain distance at least, is
whither he points out for you. I know how
your eves are fixed upon the prospects it leads
away from.what haunts of pleasantness, what
vales, and streams, and mountain-tops, it shuns;
how hard and stouy is the way itself; but g«uius,true genius, should be born thrall, fych-

ard, and vassal still to duty. For a twelvetmonth, then, fro a-hnckstenng with all your
, might; after that, it will be time enough tothrow yoarself upon your father's good sense as
i well as natural kindliness. With regard to theentire abandonment of our profession, I mustdecline to play the stern Mentor at all; it is notright that such a noble gift as yours should bethrown away, feactice is a necessity with art.It has no abeyance, but only retrogression, or
improvement. Do not, however, let it interruptyour practical duties, nor let your.master?(what is the superintendent, manager, headand front of this place you are going to, called ?)yes, nor let your old master.Titian, Correggio,or Michael Angelo, let as suppose.have occasionto report you given to pictures, when yourwhole,-soul should be absorbed in prints. I
have left off my sermon, you see, with a mostundeniable pun; bat, ander the mask of Mr.
Merriman, you cannot tell what a sad countenanceI have concealed. Be sure, dearest boy,I know the struggle that must needs be goingon, the pride that has to be broken, the vision
to be dispelled, and the happy summer hours
to be fruitlessly consumed.

'' I think the view of the Near Lake admirable.How kiid of you to imagine the boathousewhere T had always wished to have it,
among the- w^lows, under the chalk-cliff! Youhave heard, I suppose, your cousin has got;Lymeton. He will be almost as rich as you |will be. I hope your good people dou't abuseme.before you, at least. They must do me
much wrong yet, before I forget past kind-
nessea ; nay, was it not through them, indeed,that I first knew you, my Apelles, my Zeuxis,
my Paul Veronese I Ever, dearest Richard,most devotedly yours, ."
A loving letter, indeed, was this, and yet not

the letter of a lover.about such a simple mnt|ter as a choice of a profession, as it seems, and
to one upon the threshold of the great world
merely, with youth, and health, and riches, (inprospective, at least,) upon his side. No verytragic business.a lady playiDg at Mentor with
a youth who fancies he can paint, and believes
himself to be a genius.

This runs in the same haud, but to another
and sadder measure. Years must have intervenedbetween these two, but the beginning is
here, as always, " Dearest Richard."

u Dearkst Richard » How ooiild you have
taken this sad step without my knowledge ? 1;do not ask to be consulted, to be thought wor-
thy of directing you; but surely, dearest, youmight have hinted.you know how slight a hint
would have sufficed.something hinted at this
total change in your fortunes. So you have
left your home, cast off or casting off.it matters
little now.your worldly but loving father. 1
fear it was done suddenly, rashly, most unduti-
fully; but it is done. My dear boy, £400 will
go but a very, very little way towards your main-
tenance, without considering the cost ofpursuing
your profession; and as you say, so I fear it is,there is no hope nor possibility of more. GoodHeaven 1 from the delicacy and splendor in
which yoq haye beeq brought up, this will be a
bitter change ; but since tne die is cast, now is
the time for us to put in practice those fine
precepts of frugality, of honor, of independence,
WA Kavp art nfVon a rvolron T l»». 1.. » .. » v uv v>w>u apuacu uii A nave U66I1 ftlllUSSiug.notsaving, dearest Richard, bat simplysetting aside ofmy superfluity.yellow gold, like
a female Crossus, for these five years. I have
positively no use for it.iu this house, I haveall I waut; and 4 shopping,' you know, was
never one of my woman's weaknesses; there is,therefore, £200 or so, which you have only to
ask for. Say 'how you will have it,' as the
banking people do, and it shall be sent to you.With regard to your excursion, J have the highesthopes oi it. Karly and late, rain or shine,under eveiy possible variety of feature, studythe Great Mother. I don't recommend Wales,simply becanse I know you would come here,if 1 did, and I would not see you, dearest Rich-;ard, for worlds. Your hair and eyes alone,quite unaided by your dreadful sentiments and
nathar aagabondish occupation, would frightenble. They would hot keep m fttfolrifef flOQf'fti
the family; ' it's so very genteel,' as the song
says; and,0 Zeuxis, you know it would neverdo for us Inth to be seeking our fortunes %t the
same idenfcal time. No; try the Englishlakes; and for a burn.a4 beck in these parts,by the by.there are none equal to that midway
upon the wsst side of Thirlmere. It is not frequented,aid scarcely even known, indeed, and i
comprehetis every description of stream see- 1
nery. Thre are cheap and cleanly lodgings <
thereabout, and even a room that m&j \.e waue i
to be -a panting toon,. t dq not recommend c
historical fforta ; the expense, too, is now be- 1
oome a miter of paramount importance. Did t
I not weep with you upon the rejection of' The i
Wilder'nea?' I have read that these things i
most happen, and always have happened, to c
the greatnt men: butiiseeiufta cruel businoss. t
Jf \..e coui but have taken 4 the committee' to
the very sot.the glorious, untrodden solii'"*"
where noting but your nWant accent3 . 8an^to the Btulpe^ .mi very wood of Arden, where
we read tk ancient play so fitly.surely they 1
must havdiuug your piptqre in the best place c
of the miple poom, a bower of bliss for Lon-1
doners tcsong for in the leafy June. Hat 1dare say tey would have picnicked.this com-mittee.iter all, there, *nd eaten ham-sand-
wiches afi drunk stout. Thexj hang vonr pic-tureV N.as you say.hang them! My dear,Richard,*e are both well-nigh friendless ; but
I, who hve been so long used to fight my way: 1
and putty feelings out of sight, am no worse j A
on man. nave otten been; for you is my greatanxiety/or you my only sorrow. I pray ferventlytat you may accomplish your noble as-
piratios; you are right in thinking your oalling
a divin one. Your works have ever been a
comforto my heart, drawing tears to refresh 8
it firouihc pleasant springs of memory. Do 1
not, dmot, dearest boy, take this rejection so \ill; d not even despise the advice of 1 the
whitefaistcoated.' He meant it kindly, and h
at lefst knows what takes with sightseers. 0
Wribto me. Leave no stone unturned in order 11
to btfeconciled to yquy fattier j sacrifice pride,intliation. affection for me even, dearest, or d
rudrf the expression of it.give up all save ^trutand the mission which I doubt of ever, wjlesdhan you. EJver thine, /*, ruJ very long interval, by both externa*
iuifd evidence, must have now inte /®.Re '

asange resolution, to be wondered**? not
t*Tblamed, is here adopted. T

hy time arrived at the b~*f that" Cdthe"
*n£can do nothing wro«f- I w

"lAf nEARS"* Boy : I shall give up P'
Hy station at one*. I have.I think I told 01

ipu.leen sick and tired of this Bort of life this tT

bng Bile; now, whatever you think about it, 01

1 do ot consider myself either too old or too B

qgly t marry; aud marry I shall, and that I1
apeedy. We women are, as you know, fickle "

fc> a poverb ; and I begin to think better and a

noresindly of 8ir Gilbert than formerly. I J
iatte myself J have long ago dispelled your
luspfions about the worthy kuight, and that h

(his dll come as a surprise to you. Hunger! d

Uoo< God I that my Richard should have been 7
Iroight to this 1 Threatened by rude, uucivil s

lams, too! I swear to you, my woman's teeth
let lard when I read your letter. 1

"I thought I saw again that noble brow first 8

tailed from your favorite occupation to greet "

kit as I came amongst your stately people, a *

lejendent, and without a friend; the stern, 1

haid father still so proud of you, the doting '

mcther, the fawning friends, the obsea uious ser- 1

va»ts. 1 saw the park, the lakes, and even the <

little pony which the heir.my starving Rich- J
ar4.which the heir delighted in; your kind, '

sweet sympathy, your anger with the insolent '

aud cruel, your scorn of meanness and duplici- I

ty; the opening mind, so naturally rich, so 1

stored with wit, and poetry, and romance.so '

ignorant, my child, of sordid things I More '

than a mother did I love you, yet as a mother '

only. They thought I wanted to be mistress
of your laud. I do not vex the dead with vain '

reproach.I do not blame the living for their
lies; for all they thonght and spoke of me,
they have my pity only; but for the wrong
they did to thee, to thee, Richard, the curse

clings to them from a heart that never cursed
before. Your cousin will uot give up an acre

of your land. Ask him not; suffer no humiliation,no refusal, from such as he. I know him
well; and had I told you what I knew of him,and what he dared to speak of in my ear, he
would not now have breath to name himself by
your father's name, nor life to spend in the enjoymentof your heritage." How long a space, how dreadful a step, betweenyour two last letters! Was it kind,Richard, to keep me in suspense so long, at last
put an end to by the realization of my worst offears? I enclose a mere trifle; I have no
power to anticipate my pay-day, or it should be
more. How blessed, how glad I feel, that itwill soon be in my power to set you out of reachof these hideous wants, to emulate in some little
measure the numberless and graceful kindnessesI have received so long from you. You need
not mention him when you write, dearest. There
are some subjects I cannot rightly and with
propriety discuss, even with your own dear self.
Write very, very soon. Your anxious and devoted."
The preceding must have been instantly answered; the following letter is almost of the

tame date, but written very rapidly, and ill
punctuated:
"Dearest Richakii: Do not write to me

such things as these, uuless you want to kill me;I do not sacrifice myself, I do not perjure myself,I do not commit evil that good may come;indeed, he is not as you describe him, Richard;it is the worst picture you ever painted ; if SirGilbert had l>een a ghoul and an ogre, insteadof only a magistrate aud a deputy lieutenant,you could not have used worse expressions;O, Richard, Richard, how can you have theheart to write of ' sin ' and ' shame' to me ? Ishall be a faithful 1 _:r.. t v.. *-u
V.U«.1U1 TTUC J X UttVC Willhim how I feel towards you.as much at least

as he could understand of it.and he is not angry,only I dare say thinks us very foolish ; do
not talk about ' his dirty money ;' do not hurt
my feelings : whether adopted or natural, theyare now mine, and you must think well of himhenceforth, as the husband of her who loves youbest on earth. I return to your last letter, but
one, for your very sorrows are less dreadfulthan yout anger; the picture of the 'Island'sold for a sovereign! It is enough to make
one district, almost, a Providence; how touching,too, that story of the portrait! My poor,dear Richard, with the fat, rich people, tryingto catch his worshipful's expression ; what anawfully bad business you must have made of it,I cau well imagine; you did not spare him a
pimple, nor give him a hair too much, I'll answerfor it; were it uot for the pity of it. I couldlaugh at joa, my Zeuxis; I do not think, however,you roitId ever paint a good portrait; younever setjmed to me to have your heart in work
of that kind ; and without that, little can be done;I saw yonr little story iu the magazine, standingout from among the fables and compilationslike a fair statue amidst third-rate casts; I recognisedthe place and characters, be sure, and
your own dear self in every line of it. 1 hopethat employment may be a crutch to von. hut
most of all that you may not need to use it: I
look to see you standing yet erect above the
crowd, in a day when, whether R. A. follow
your name or not, it shall be of little matter."Do not write before you hear from your everloving
He never wrote.he never heard; that was

his last letter. A love beyond all love would
have ministered unto him, but he starved himselfin his pride. Think of his wretched Catherine,miserable bride, and of her vain appealsand fruitless search for the self-willed, stubborn
boy; and yet ha must have had much to love
in him, and on his part, too, must have deeplyloved again. Love, "more ideal artist be than
all," and love only, as it seems to me, could
have given to the " Catharine" its perfected
grace. Through

' Th<*se dead leaves luat ke«.p lue.i green.Those nolde telle'-* "f 'he dead."
all Richard's works are interesting and dear to
me. His picture of the " Near Lake," spokenof in the tirst letter, has a fine Elizabethan

J-.U®. background; so I sent to all the
its whereabouts, from which I could of coursehave got the rest. It certainly is from nature;and if equal to his representation of the"Heck".a most spirited rendering of theThirlmere stream, known well to me.a verytruthful painting. I have put many advertisementsin the papers, containing all she needed,if once the eye of love should light on them t Ibave also, with small success^ made acquaintancewith ^alf the Mir Gilberts in the land, in
topes of finding where this jewel hides ; I havelone all I could do, without disagreeable pubicity;and at last I publish the whole storybus. The sad recital, thus, sweat Catherine, 1
nay haplv reach vr/., ta^t. Pfiieot, pitiful"omau, i mar this h»ir is grav, and thosenm, Lv this time that glow so piously forthrom thy Richard s i*»- va88 j i

Tom Moore's Politics..The subjoined live-
y epigram was published in Dublin, at the I
lino tkof f-4-k' r T*

;«r«ed Z«» 1
" Mhe" ,'"n«r'ck. in idle whim, ;

.OTJ? ?er;npmbfr '»« '> rouriod,
T«..^ ?r fon'"' »"ke, n«lced of him <

Whi.! ,Je ,>ar,y he *uPPoned |When thuK his answer promptly ran

I'.n f
*'V" wil hi' m««<1 of glory )

'
I'm of no party .« « In>n

*lor> >'.
Hut as a poet am-a-tory '»

bo^ote h,V'. bM" attributed to I

tKtt "* D<""i k ««w ;
I

INTERESTING REFORM. 1

The following striking temperance :*°TJ »e J tt
ma afloat. in our exchanges. Th'e 's any h
man with as strong an appf'** ^or rum as h

his man, but who is not sy
lunate as to have w

he Maine law so sun> ^"'7 and firmly adtnin- I A
stered at the righ *""* Y°u,d thi" outside hi
elp only have 1 at han,1» ra®nj thousands I oi
f drunkard-V.n£e aPParently reformed, would ut

i0t be filV u'suonored graves;
U1Q "/

« Ar -alelligeut, wealthy nta. wLn ...
, |.An society, nor habitually aik0m.f "ot "®

jtu in his mansion in which, as oi
* w]

four times a year, he would gorw ^ three wi
ith liqnor. When he found his craj.im"*lf Wti

im coming on, he would lock himself up'*-' ar'

at room until ' the scale' was finUtcd. The^ Ui

jpearance of this room, at »he close of oue of hi
iese sprees, was disgnBtiugly filthy. P'
4< A friend, who knew his habits, remonstra- ef

id with him, hut was told that reform was im- oi

(Msible, so irresistible was his craving for rum s«

t certain times. His friend begged him to m

j. His two sons (fifteen and seventeen years tl
f age) earnestly pressed the appeal. At last bi
le man consented to try, and drawing from oi

is pocket a key, said to his elder son : ' Here tl
the key to the liquor-closet; will you take it, tl
ud promise me, on no condition, and for no a

iolence with which I may threaten you, to give s<

; up when 1 demand it?' The boy, kuowiug w

ow furious his father was ou these occasions, fi
eclined the trust. The father then asked the i>

ounger son (a boy of uncommon nerve) the a

ame question, and he promptly replied, ' I will.' tl
" For a few weoks, things went on smoothly ; u

tut one day the father came home at an unu- b
ual hour. His manner betokened that his ti

.ppetite was guawing and oraving. He called e

lis younger son, and demanded the key to the i

Iquor-closet, but was refused firmly. The re- c

usal maddened him, and, seizing some weapon, t

le sprang at his son. For a moment ne stood i

>yer him with glaring eyes, and insane with f
age, but the young hero never quailed. Fix- i

ng his firm but tearfol eyes on his father, he 1
laid: ' Father, I promised you that I would not ]
rive you that key, no matter what violence you 1

sight threaten; and now you may kill me, i

but I will never give you that key F Instantly <
the weapon dropped from the man's hand, ana,
tis he himself expressed it, 4 The appetite for
liquor seemed to abandon me, before the noble
firmness of my son.' He was reclaimed, and
never fell. His cure was radical and thorough."

m

There are about 1,43(1 persons, and $715,000
worth of capital, employed in carriage-making
in the two cities of New Haven and Bridgeport,Connecticut, alone.

For the National Kra.

R E S 0 L_U_T ION.
BY BAIL HAMILTON.

It is done. My bowed «pirit Imtli risen amain.
llitth Hung oA her weakness.hath riven her chain.
I gatte at your beauty, but bend not the knee ;
Not a pulse stirs within mr I ant free ' I am free I

Yet the rose on your cheek hath lost none of its bloom ;
I detect on your brow not a shadow of gloom
On your blue eye and red lip the smile i« a< bright
As when I first basked in its glittering light.
It is in my own soul such a change hnlh been wrought,
That I calmly look on; a nerve quivereth not.
And I breathe hut a sigh, that a form so di\ tue
Should embody a spirit ignoble as thine.

You mistook me you thought 1 was one ol the crowd
That down at your altar adoringly bowed.
For whom life had no higher and holier aim,
Who cared not for duty, who recked not of fame.

True, passion for one little hour held control,
And its tide swept resistlessly over my soul;
The sword of my strength was cotroded with rust.
And the robes of my manhood weie trailed in the dust.

But not thus was the greenness of life to be blighted ;
Your own hand quenched the Annie which that same

hand had ligirted.
The face and the form are surpassingly fair:
But the crown and the glory.the soul.is not there.

And thus when your heart lent indifferent ear
To the tale that your vanity panted to hear,
You did ine good service, my ludy; believe,
f.ood meed for good deed you shall surely receive.

For you broke ine the spell. 1 awoke to new life.
I am strong for endurance, und action, and striie.
I have sworn to embody a worthier part;
I aiu sterner of soul.1 am braver of heart.

And if, gentle lady, the swift-fooled years
Shall bring, as they shal!. my name to your ears;
If a chaplet of laurel encircle the brow
That erst Hushed for you, but is marble cold now;

Retneiulier, I pray, that the garland you view,
Caught its first glow and freshness of verdure from vou--
Tliat in your heartle*» Monli>, and llu- »nnlr of your scorn.
The impulse that led me to glory wis l.orn.

From the Chicago Tribune
EXTRAORDINARY FIGHT WITH A BEAR.

Captain Hall, of the schooner Adriatic, sends
us the following exceedingly interesting accountof the capture, by himself and five of his crew,in a small boat., of an enormous black bear,which they found swimming across Bay de
Noque:

Cnicauo, August !10, 1850.
To the Editors of the Chicago Tribune:
At the request of my crew, I have written the

following account of un encounter with u bear.
The names of the crew are I). M. Payne, mate;and C. Wetmore, 1'aniel McLennan, John McLennan,and George Settard, seamen, all of
whom participated in the rare and excitingsport.
On Monday last, the 25th iustant, while lyingat anohor, with the schooner Adriatic, at the

head of that beautiful land-locked harbor, Petit
Bay de Noque, an arm of Green Bay, projectingfrom its northern extremity some fifteen
miles into the land toward Lake Superior, myattention was called by one of the crew to a
large black animal on White Fish Point, which,
on examination with a glass, proved to be a
very large black bear, just taking to the water,with the inteution, apparently, of swimming to
me opposite snore ot tlie bay, which, at this
point, is over a mile wide, the distance beingdivided by two or three small islands. I immediatelyordered the b,o&t wade ready, which took
some l\Ule li«,e, as a spar, with sail attached,had to be unshipped. Before this could be
done, the bear had reached nearly half the distancefrom the point to the brat island, and it
became necessary to use dispatch, in «unier to
prevent his gaining a footing upon it; for, with <the weapons we had, it would have been wad-
ness to attack such a formidable monster on

^* 6<Lwlh .!°lr !board, which was used to Bteer with, instead of ta rudder or fifth oar, of which we were minus. 1The wind was blowing very strongly from the tnorthward, being about ahe.m ror the bear, and idirectly ahead f^V ua. in our haste, we tookno weapons but an old dull ax and a common 1bread knifo.indeed, we had no other, unless £we had taken some hand-spikes, and one or two 1more knives, similar to the one w;> took, but vwhich were not just at heud- «.The bear was something a <>imrte" 0f a m|iefrom when wo started, ^;<e men wt>re au jIjOvMj oarsmen, ami *70 BOOn overhauled Bruin, kJu°.t baib"^ reaching him, two of the oars were iunshipped, one being taken in place of the pad- i:die to steer with, by Mr. Payne, who managed hthe boat very adroitly in the sinuous chase gwhich followed. One of the crew taking the
ax, and myself the knife, we stationed ourselves tlforward, ready for the attack. The bear swam J<from us as we approached, and Wet more, who f<had the ax, aimed a blow at his head, intending oto cleave his skull, but struck a little too soon, r<inflictintT ft dftpn wnnnit 1- -- -«

-... me nee*, at me same Ltime cutting off the tip of his ear, but did not uctouch the spine or any important blood vessel, atnd the wound had no »ther immediate effect r*,han to enrage him. He turned towards the tli>oat a moment, showed a let of tusks that would allave done honor to a v*ld boar, and gave a Eleep growl, more like that of a liou than any- p<hiug else I ever heard. Ie did not attack the or>oat at <-his time, bnt strick out with all his ofnysQt for the nearest island He was a powerful jgiwimmer, and the two offstncn had no lighttsk to head him off'. As we came up with epim again, he eluded the second blow aimed at byitn with the ax, and it was lost overboard, fu)bich left us with no we&poti but the knife, slis we came up with him the thin! time, I gavem two thrusts in the neck with the knife, one jnt1 each side of the spine, sending the blade in l{u> to the hilt, lie now turned upon us, and noltacked the boat, growling with terrific fierce- BOrss. As he came up, I gave him several thrusts wiltli the knife, avoiding the passes he made cipth his powerful jaws, one concussion of which Juld no doubt have broken or taken off my n|<]n. Striking the bow, the blade of the knife Yonearly double, rendering it useless for the eVeL ;.;^Lzed th« Piue pttddle, and gave ,na,^whatever 'upon *ku" thftt shivered the \\'h
naw udoii the gunwale orto have no Oei'

.u bis teeth. At this critic**uzed it with nis
u, ;nto requisition byo»r.w.r«t^ie mate and ere ,
dnwn upon him at ththem- comiusr down r

ice, forced him to relinquish bis hold upon
le boat. Had he succeeded in getting into er

le boat, we must have retreated into the ele- js
lent he had left, or fared worse. lie now

ought safety again in High' towards the island, ]a
hich we had considerably neared during the cj,
ght. We immediately pursued again, and I
xiproved the time to straighten my knife blade, j
nd, as we came up, gave him another thrust in
tie neck, and then seized him by the long hair a

pon his rump. The velocity of the boat brought A
>is head under it. As I was in the bow, and n<

be men urging the boat forward, 1 could very pi
asily hold him in that position, notwithstand- si

tig his powerful struggles, he having no footing u

ipon the bottom. While struggling, he struck si
he side of the boat with his open paw, each N
tail taking a chip out of the plank, llis streg- r<

jles grew weaker, and finally ceased, when we i<

lupposed him dead, and hauled him into the p
>oat, and pulled for the schooner. We soon tl
perceived that Bruin was not dead, but apparently44 playing poesuin." We lost no time in e

tecuring his hind feet as well as we could to the I
forward ring of the boat, with a very short piece a

of small, half-rotten hemp rope that happened i

to be in it} but as the animal began to arouse, i

we were not without apprehensions that he 1

might still have sufficient strength to break this (

slender fastening, and drive us out of the boat, i

or escape ; and having nothing to dispatch him ]
with, we pulled for the brig Geneva, which was i

lying near by, and called to her crew to get |

ax ready for use. As we came alongside, the <

bear raised up ou his fore paws, i^ud reacbiug

1
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with one of them an incredible distance, made
a pass at one of the men, just grazing his clothes
with his claws. Mr. Payne took an a* handed
down from the Geneva, and, getting behind him,
gave him a blow on the head, that completelysmashed in his skull. We then pulled to the
Adriatic with our prize, proud enough, you
may be sure, of the feat we had performed in
taking him.

All this did not occupy over twenty minutes,
and no one on board the brig mistrusted what
wo were about until we came alongside with the
bear. The blow on his skull did not kill him,
although it knocked him down, and rendered
hi in hat mless. 80 tenacions was he of life, that
be did not die till his jugular artery had been
cut some ten minutes, and he had lost some
gallons of blood. We had no means of weighinghim, but he was variously estimated by those
who saw him, and who pretended to be judges,
at from three hundred and fifty to five hundred
pounds.
As he hung up dressed, his carcass measured,fiotn the gambreU to the tip of the nose, a little

over seven feet. One of his arras with the
shoulder weighed thirty seven pounds. Hishide measured, stretched out to dry, six feet
seven inches across the shoulders between the
paws, and four feet eight inches across the
belly. A French pioneer says he is the largestbear of the kind he ever saw, and the first killed
by the whites in that region. 1 heard, however,from another source, that some years since one
was attacked iu the water in that vicinity, drove
the attacking party out of the boat, to which he
betook himself, and was shot while quietly enjoyingthe possession of his prize, by some
hunters, who happened to be near by, and camein another boat to the rescue of the drowningfugitives. J. B. Hali..
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EUROPEAN DEMOCRATS AND THE PRESIDENTIALELECTION.

Stockholm, Auy. II, 18GG.
Is it known in America how anxiously the

coming Presidential election is watched in Eu
rope? Everywhere people ask you about the
chances.

Within a few days, a Professor in the UdsuIk
I Diversity.utmost the leader of the legai professionin Sweden, and known to many of our
lawyers at home.said to me* " Furofte looks
on Hour election as the most imjtortant erentforFreedom in thin last r/uarter of a century. If
Mr. Fremont is defeated, it seems here as if
Slavery would triumph forever in your Republic;then our Liberals must give up all hopeffom the West. * * * I confess, sir, if the
Republican party is defeated, many among us
will despair of the continuance of your Union
as a free Government."

ThiB gentleman is remarkably well informed
on American affairs, hut so 1 find many eveniu the remote parts of these countries. The
papers aro full of articles on our internal politicsand our dangers. An editor of Gottenburgsaid to me lately: "You know how anxiouslywo watch your affairs. F.very outbreak and
trouble with you.such as these outrages in
your Parliament.is used by the aristocrat*and Princes against us. They argue thai the Isystem of universal suffrage has proved failure.andif your free North is Waten this election,we shail be obliged to own that to a degreeit has.your Confederation then will mostlyrepresent Slavery."

I gave him, iu reply, the usual views of ourNorthern people.that strictly, eveu if thaUnion was broken up by the question of Slavery,it would prove nothing against the principleof self government; that these outrages auJbrutalities were mostly the fruits of a system ofDespotism, against which we of the free States
were struggling.lie saicj, further, that it is only within a few
mop,tha that people in Europe bad really begunlo understand the immense importance of the
question of Kansas. Now, they saw the import .of it. Within two years, he said, he had had
an opportunity at one time of sendiug out a
thousand Swedish emigrants. Mr. Marcue
Spring had advised him to send them to Kansas.r»o V.ui,ia vnllj liuro June Ho, but He Kftd notthen clearly understood the object. They wentmostly to Michigan, and had sutfered much fromhe climate and other causes. U4e had so ofteuegretted it.

Every n\au of thei»'M gir, would have stoodiv vour -- ....

witn hody and vote. Aswede cannot 0Ven understand Low it is poaai>leto hoJ-i a slave! You may not kuow thatre frere the lirat country iu Kurope to aboliahSlavery."
Such sentiments as these are universal amongntelligent people here. The fart ia, that the

mowledge of American affairs has increased
inmensely within the last live years. Kveu the
>easants understand the fearful question we
ave to settle, and know something of the strug;lewhich is going on. 'I believe, as so many have said to me, thathis election is regarded by intelligent men inlurope, as the most important event since the
>rmat ion of our Government for the freedomf the world. People see that it is the old Kuipeancontest transferred to the New World.iberty and Despotism, stripped of disguises,leeting in death-struggle; and a contest onscale so grand as to dwarf almost all otherivolutionary strifes. '' If America fails, everyling must fail ".one hears so often. It seems
most as if the oppressed and oppressors of
urope were breathing a little from their desjratewar, to watch the even grander struggle1 the battle-field of America, where the fateLiberty, for ages to come, was at dangerousme.
I am speaking of the sentiments of foreign8. Such as those above are csj»eeiallv sharedthe Democrats of Germany. IIow disgraccIthat the Democratic emigrants in Americaould be so false to the old cause!
Of course, it is not spokeu here of the manyelligent Anti Slavery Germans in our State,it I do say, it is a shauie and stain on theble fame of Germany, that so many of her
is in this approaching election iu America1 support the cause of a bloody and unpriuledtyranny.[tmu*t be. with mauv. sheer

U7rp7 sT ^5Sw«fci2!Republican Committees should strain i
2 TpV^jV^ W,Zer<u7nh*e

, ILT5 * °r V,llc<, h"^nK -aud
e free SFa?6«», tjLn, in black and white,
at these Republioa"nV.y-»yA/ is what is wantnetratedthe heavy German Wliftsra through
9, and only find the mistake wbeu Buce,reelected.
The oppressed of distant lands breathjslyyour votes, which shall this autu,Uk
de betweeu Liberty and Despotism.

L- BFremon'T atthk South..A slaveholder writes
long letter to the Arte Jork Ihiihj Tunes, from
talanta, Georgia, emphatically endorsing the
imination of Fremont and Dayton, and exressingan earnest desire for their election. Ho
lys that he is a permanent resident of Georia;owns half a dozen slaves; was born in a

ave State; does not believe tbe people of the
forth wish to deprive him of his property;
itgards Slavery as anything else thau a bless
ig ; thinks the whole white race would be hapierand better without it; and thus speaks of
he existence of a Fremont party at the South \
" "And as to the forming of a Fremont j>arty i*

very slave State, 1 do not hesitate to say it could
ie done with ease, if mobs were out of the way ;
ind it could be done, if necessary, m spite of
nobs. A few brave hearts could do the work
inywhe.re. But, misrepresented as Fremont has
>eeii, 1 will not say that he could get the elect>ralvote of any slave State. Yet it is beyond
Ul doubt thai he could get thousands of the
>eople's votes in every one of these States. I
*111 go further; I will say, that in twelve months
from uow, there will be a Republican party in
fvery Southern State. Such a party will not
be based upon hostility to the vested rights of


